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— The Devil’s Ace

Or, The Manor Mystery

WHAT MAKES
BABY SO
QUIET
To-DAY?

B O

By Fergus Hume

Aasthor of “The Myliory of a Hansom Cab.” ;

!mnhuﬂnmn-cuo. I think you had better begin by ¢
‘Agenay.) learning all you can of Sir John's pest
Hfe from Mrs. Broll, and also she may
BYNOPRIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. |he able to tell you about Richard's

R by has a twin_ bruther X
Rl S Jobo Newby has & twin boiher| doings. Then there is the knife with
md. e o l='¢o\md I?l : secret ’m»m,mu: the crime was committed’’
un (] wer an #h manor house ~ o
owned by Francls Clair. In this room, u«n»! Hallon nodded. "“A noticeable knife,
uries Mlz,na .ll.m:.mr w’;n ".m-‘ mnnv;r_lhe admitted;: "kind of bowle. The
Al H St Clalr 18 pour. | S
xé}:&-r lunds{l;rvl:xl'- df;:n;tn ]}.J‘:r-(hl{( x;w."““]"_‘;““‘-’w"h its red and black bands,
w ohn. (] engaged to rey Hal- | make, t re
don, & young engineer, who lives with her| = : S RYEAponInotREARY LS forget
friends, Wilelmina .lml Billy Minter. AL the nce seen.
ues! ony is given by Mrs. Broll, New- |
by's ecoentric housekeeper. Wilhelmina sus-
wots Clalr of ':t:o m er, the crime having A Welrd RGGOHGCUOH.
yeen committed with a knife he used o own.

“And yet." sald Willy, slowly. “T have
Count Bezkoff, a Russtan Nihllist, learning b LAY : é
1!!;“ Clalr has inherited & large income from | 8€en it, and In Mr. Clair's hand.”

Sir John, comes to the mauor to seek funds|  Percy jum .
or the Revolutionary cause in Russia.  That ' ., 0, J A ‘"""_ up. Good heavens!

fevening as Ha i1-.n is taiking with La.y‘] Pan- iere? When? |

win (Clair's widowed sister), Clalr rushes in Miss

crying that Bezkoff accuses him of Sir John's | o Minter rose and struck her

;n\;;dar and ie trying to blackmall 3‘1.'1\1 rlu:z» ands together with a triumphant look
off repeats the charge and s ordered from | in her eyes “ - -

Ttne house. Clair refuses to | Dorothy h yes I know now; it all comes

marry Hallon, saying she must wed a rich

sgnan.

HARKS, as nearly every Inands-
man knows, ara the mortal)

back to me. Billy and I went up to
Loondon with Mr. Clair. Dorothy would
not come because she had a headache,
We callel on 8Bir John. He was in his
study with Mrs. Broll, and rhe was
describing a fight in the slums. You
know, she goes to the slums."

HE'S BEEN FINE
ALL DAY, HASN'T

MOVED OFF
THAT BOX!

COME TO
MAMA'BP\BY!

enemies of sallors. A gals, a
hurricane or even a cyclone

are acceptedr by the deep

CHAPTER XI.

(Continued.)

T he Clash.

water men with almost stolid

enee, Their proximity to a shi
to this dav, 1s always looked upon as an |
omen of 111 luck of some character. So
when the cook of the old clipper ship
Inm I'r I wa

ng the e

cried Dorothy, irri- **No, I don't. Why does she go?"

¢ 0O, father! e X, A
¢ tated that she should be thus | Dl shaisimadion phil amhiropy; NO WONDERS

HE WAS
PLAYING JAIL

| “Mrs. PBroll" sal!d Hallon, dryly,
reduced to a puppet. I shall | vqieg not strike me as a woman llkely

marry an honest man, and a man whom | to help the poor.”
1 love. You have money now, 80 [ re-| *“You wrong her there' sald Willy,
fuse to be sold.” ‘\\‘?:u was quite pleased at the sudden
“Child, du you dare to set your will | réevival of her memory. ‘‘She !s really
against mine? ! very kind to the poor, and Sir John en-
“Yes, father. 1 have no wish to quar- couraged her kindness. There is a slum
in Whitechapel—a pet slum of Mrs,
Hroll's. On this Aday—in the morning

mimintd

and scowled, and 1 saw

the triangular fin of a
ghark protrudin
the sea, 1 must confess to a foclieg of
uneasiness.

Soon 1 saw the men “forrid’ leaning

huge man-eating

above the surface

wer the ralfl at st and peering
Presently they
proke up into small groups and fell u
discussing  the appearance of  thelr
dreaded foe,

I was then in the East Indian trade,
running hetween Liverpool

rel, but 1 am a humen being and not a
doll. My life's happiness i{s my own
affair.” | —she was there, and a man wus fight-
. [ 4 /ith his wife. He was a Bwedish
I wish you to be happy ne | N8 W
e ) ) appy, Dorm,A\.:M“Or. and not so strong as his wife,
(L a great brawny woman. ASs the sallor
Then permit me, father, to choose was getting the worst of the flght he
vand f caalf t t rst ' :
...h‘.,‘t ind for mys 134 drew the knife, and Mrs. Broil snatched
( n-ymn. F:j:nv cried Ladvy Panwin | pway from him. She brought it home
sternly This 18 not the way to speak | . triumph, and was telling Sir John of
to your father. And you, Francls, have yar adventure, when 1 entered with
el . ~ > &
no right to coerce the girl into doing gy and Mr. Clair. We heard the
anything against her feelings. As to the story, and Mr. Clalr took up the knife
marriage, that must walt untll your _.: 1,,ked it over. I remember quite
character {3 cleared.” e e p 5
““My character {s above reproach!” ;"ﬂ”"‘ Nvmx:eozﬂgl;nq::'li;':a h::;whn::.]
sakl Clair, indignantly, | by the nam t ‘

at tie wake of th

We wore carrying ab

goers home, some of

from the

wias then about

The I'rows had iinded the

QR ‘;‘ )

< il Hope In splendid shape and was
A\
spread of canvas

iglit breezes when the omin-

neaded up the east coast of

- — —- lder a
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|parative!

| s | .
oy " noyed her. a8

Now, r?‘m ed his slater, vfith !!8~| ““Are you sure that it was the nm-.‘% ) . el Guatalen iaticreal tHalShib s loom pany,
g ke LI 2Ly Gl R T | knite?'" i‘ X C‘“VQS H d ’ * From the occaslonal glimpses 1 got of
main so should Count Bezkoff tell this | ‘ , tt lnc t \ o t l an a ‘a thal chariiisd i Nas Rana oo n i de
S yato tetworeh (AR T e .:)H,dd‘ le 3 n ﬁdv‘ce n ur rr ;. hl;n out to be a \lnw-":h-‘ “..r‘ the lx'x“.n

“You satd yourself, Selina, that hol"‘ so strange—red and black bands a'- | o ” 2090 00 ¢, |@ating epecles, not less than elg :
would not tell the police.” ternately. Ot course, there may be an- | PP o ool o i i S R o Pl kol b ok kol okt B 0 I 0 5010 50 40 56 X 30 2090 36 2% satne) Ionm.'; s than elghteen

& A ] Kknif hat description; but It T . i -

I ad And I repeat w'.!mt Y' satd. | other knife of 1(!k8;v % P [He .Sst He Loves He", PRI L nnent;nn.- LELTH ""h'e" Aokl | within a certain tlme‘l ‘“(! 'nol\ think has “f‘"‘lﬁ g00d reason for not answer-| I was naturally annoved at the ap-
Count Begkoff is too much {nvolvel hy | does not seem ely. | -, | 100 and if he objects tell him you will | it right for me to force my attentions ing you, pearance of our arch enemy, that cast
h's own confession with the Revolu-| '‘What became of the knife?™ :Dﬂr Betty: ¢ sars give up others provided he does the lupon her, and that our friendship " a gh,,:m Bvar nn. ,,'.'.“_',.“.‘I;_' d ‘ll‘..uv.r'v
Tt ilalar e s s TN K6 ] s "seoror. He in constantiypro- | “47* would have o come to an end. The| The Girl Objects. assage up to that point "
i R i S L [ tor .'mc"r. Sk s ykp < time for her answer Is up in a few Dear Betty: "SI\)" something at ln brute,” I
iish law court. But he is quite capable | ‘I can't tell you. Mr. s K{ i ML L i s«b:' D{d NOt Answere daye, but hefore I break our friend- - . 2l ute,

of whispering to your detriment that | down on the desk, and then Mrs. Broll, | positively that he makes engagements
left the room. I with other women; also receives letters

fromm them. Do you think he really

Dear Betty: ehip I would like to know whether or |
I HAVE been going with a young 0ot in your opinfon 1 did right ‘

the state-

4]

FUR several months [ have bern keep- shouted to the cabln boy
was not to be

Ing company with a voung lady for| The lad picked up a canvas back  cahin hoy aroused me

you are the assassin of Sir John. And | offended with Billy, a | 8teamer chalr which an 1 lady pas-|n t 1d lad
o alr 1 € Vit al JA8- | Mot the ) ady

o My B whom 1 have learned to car

since you have a legacy left t . at eves e knife again until 1 !
since you were near tt P Tt | DEVEr et et 'y 20 loves me? What should I do under the lady for two years and everything | | great deal, and although my feeling is [3e0Ker had been using un deck, and | fou: ard. I w n deck and my
u ar the Cuckoo's Grove | I found it in the wood, and then Iits ap- . o . | . . rod ! B | 1 . |
about the time the crime was 1 irred ol clrcumstances? B.* B. went smoothly until asout Ava| Perhaps the young lady has moved  reciprocated, the young lady refuses to | hove it in the direc*ian of the shark. | fr v diy d astern, The
! ! rme was oom- y st e recol- - o rited her . v ; c ; el : ter swearing th v few n !
mitted, and !snce the body was hidq ciing (m‘lr r;rr :m‘ v;a‘;x(“ j_ | Unless you are engaged to the man weeks ago, when I Invited her to spand |away or is out of town and has N0t/ hecome my wife because I am employed [ After swearing 4- ths ooy @ (68 o gn LRCUIBRCSID FIR ST S0
in the crypt, people will begin to i enlection of seelng ' OICINE 8- | vou have no right to expect him to give | the evening with me and my friends, | recelved the letters. I would not break | at the race track at a salary of $76 a | MON!S for sele ting such a missile, I our ¢
3 ' b Az Ot L - , emember . b = 2 S walke frall t T .
that there {s some truth in idle nua:x;;“"- \Auu oave 3.1:1:\1 3D b the | up his other friends and pay attentlon | hut recelved no answer. I immediately | the friendship until I found out the weok. The young lady wishes me to walked to the taffrall to see if it had 1 had the p searched from stem to
The Com a t sip. whole soene. to you only. However, 1 think if he|[ wrote again, but still no answer. By |real reason of her stlence. Call at he'  givea up my position at the track and | n effective, but nhe chalr was u Stern, on wnd below, but the d
Ll 1AV g 4 t L : I
pact. Ho may have given the knife to| ..y loved you he would ha content|that time I was very angry and [ [house, and !f she is home ask an €x-|endeavor to find' a place in some mer- | Wh°re In skkh Weall© thi:  stumped | 1a il R ik out of s
“Wkrat is to be done, then, Selina?" somelane = with your friendship alone. I advise wrote, saying that if she did not write pianation. I am sure the young lady [ cantlle establishment, even though I re-| M 88 I eonciidxl tho, enari muet jirHes mefthors InCHtIERcr v cleciiin i
asked Clair, sullenly. for he saw that We are arguing In a circle'” sald | celve but $20 per week, As my health | Urely have awallowed It yeryasurlysmannersand iy gan topsn a7
We had some oranges In the cargo, ' pact that the old lady might have heen

h's sister was taking a common-sense | Vs Minter, with a weary alir, and] will not permit me to work indoors, and | ‘
And,

view of the case. glancing at the clock. "I say agaln 3 3 Bv BOb Addams as| I consider $20 a wesk too smalllan | thinking that our unweleoive  gpged by them to follow the chair and
iLeave it toMr, Hallon," what I sald before, that it will be best LlS en 0 e lr S & & & ¢ amount for two people to live on, I am i visitor-might ‘bej aatisfladuwith -8 nie; the , for there is no telling to
“To me?' cried Percy. much aston- |{0r you to go to London and see Mrs. S S RO e e tia Ao Taan v an ek such dellcacles, ordered a couple of | what I supe tlun may carry a
tshed. Broll. Now that you know about the help me? . o. the foremast haads ('(\ bring out a bhox | saflor to get much information
“Yes,"” sald Lady Panwin, imperi- | knife, it is more important than ever e N0t Bl Aose ROtTTEEmILS . of the frult from l\}"eon decks and ! from them by either threats of bfv-ﬂl-
ously. “Francis, make a compact with [that you should see her, and learn |If T Ao P T AT mot th’] ’l“h’ -"‘"” o | heave It overbiavl, 'To my surprise | hauling or promises of an extra allow-
Mr Hallon that {f he clears your name | she missed {t from the study.” e, ahoulHE iow h; N(; n(‘l )‘;mg the oranges, box and all, disappzare! |ance of grog, so turned my attention to
he shall marry Dorothy " Next day Percy went up to London i ol ," "“" es “K"‘ ‘“‘" as rapidly as had he chalr the agaln.
“Very good.” (Clair shook hands and by the 10.65, and reached Fenchurch g to dictate to you a course which | haen to make the situation more dis- | the big shark hook on deck

would re g . i Brve) v b wini
pushed him away. ““Then you can kiss street shortly after 12 o'ckock. He then | |H“ ' "l“m‘ you to work indoors. 1| iressing, othor fins began to appear in ing a line, soon had It trall-
| do not, of course, approve of gambling, | the locality, and soon thars was a reg with & big hunk of pork for

mv daughter as a sign that I agree to|took the underground to BSouth Ken- |
| a seor nge W [ v > te e 1 ] 15 : :
your engagement' .s:ngmn. and sought the house of the| ‘}‘;“j:m"::: :\'1':::14\‘0 b}e “H"”‘: “h:;'v‘" ;3|\|lu.r procession of them ns.'fxx ' it Luck was with us and we had
Hallon thought that this was an ex- | millionairs. It was a handsome resi- Il : i n should be considered, Lageengers as well as 1vrm\ \u;r~l~ Vi8= | not heen fishing long when the bo'sun
cellent idea, and sealed the compact | dence on Camden HIll, situated in a ‘ inly affected by the Incident, and was  eghouted that we had hooked the blg
y ' n pact | In LobYe with a Stranger. |ai my wits' enas for a method of Td- | oy
with a warm kiss. large garden, shut out from the road- l ( :
———— way by high walls of red brick. A ring . Dear Betty: dl'n‘g us o'f the vallm,: -1.:\& = . A tackle was rigged from the main
CI{ 1[’7‘[.]{ \’I, at the door hrought a footman, and { AM eighteen and am In love with a he old lady who owned the chall vard, and it did not take long to haul
B . “ i Percy learnt that Mrs. Broll was within, | fellow about three years my senfor, | Which had disappe wed made ““““"" him on board. I ordered it “forrid" and
Hallon to the Rescue. He sent his card to her by the man, | He comes from Phliadelphia, and | WUrse by setting up a dreadful unor f el the men to cut him open and see
! | Cme people who know I care for him |for her lost ty, and going among ir there was any slgns of the missing

e sallors e ehiz m for not!paeeenger in his belly
nway." Actually dreading that there might be,

She had not b popular with the |1 went below to await a report. Pres-
men from the begl of the passage,  ently the mate came dashing down the
and at no time do they take Kinddy to | eabin compantonway and yelled excit-
the presence of a woman on hoard ship.  edly:

devolved on Hallon. After the in-|ing-room. This somewhat surprised| —

‘'shooing the crit

N this way the conduct of the case and shortly was conduected to the draw- = ,
— i ay he {8 a mareied man. hnat the people
|

with whom he lves say he is not, bhe
| cause they get letters from his mother
|1 haven't had a proper Introduction to
this man, but every time we see each
other wo bow. I am sure If 1 stopped

quest, both the London Aeteotive and | Hallon, as he tancled that Mrs. Broll|
Inspector Trusk made various attempis | would have recelved him In her own
to discover the truth, but falled to find | apartment. But he presumed that un-
tha slightest clue to the identity of Sir | tll the executors settled her late mas-
ter's affalre she consldered she had a

John's assassin.

Count RBezkoff, escorted by Jules, the
®anor butler, left the Manor within
the hour and caught the 103 train to

right to the entire mansion.

In a few minutes Mrs. Broll came
minecing into the splendid room, dressed

to talk to him he would also stop, but

I don't know whether [t would be

proper. Wil you advise me what to do?
WORRIED.

agalinst her. too, for she was old and

weazened, and [ thought at times a lit- |
tla dafry. It was not long before ru- \(“n,,

Our fomale pASSENZOT'S ApPeaArance was “What do you think was in that

shark's belly, sir?"”
“1 don't know," I replied in a subdued
afraid almost to hear.

mors reached me that the men ‘'for- | “Why, the old woman is a sittin’ there
'Do not fr.‘ to make the “" 'lu“’““‘h“"e rid" were refarring to her as a witeh, [{n her old chalr a-tryin’ to sell oranges
ot this stranger by speaking to him | 0 1 waent helow that night with serl- | to the passengers at a shillln' aplece.”

Zondon. After a short interview with | Eau fly as usual.

Dorothy, in which they renewed their An Apparluon
.

vows, Percy returned to the Minter es-

tablishment. Here he found Willy seat-| “Oh! Mr. Hallon, how are you, air?” without a proper introduction.  YOU | oo oot ry | I was greatly relleved, for I knew my
ed in the study, busy with her story.|she cried, with her black eyes twin- N RROOGERR- know nothing whatever about him, and| 4 44 vi/ent the following morning the mate was a truthful man.

Billy, feeling tired after a long day in| kling and showing most of her teeth. - P - Q.. he may not be as nice as he looks. If| i o ~ : Bl MV T e S

the open, had retired to bed. The mid- “] am glad to see you, sir, though I - B08 DOAM G~ - . 77 Ogaa P you want to meet him, have your

night hour begets confidence, and, |should be glad to know why you have SN onadd Irrlevnds who seam to know about him

moreover, Willy, being sharp, and a |come here. But, then, I do know. Oh, introduce you to him. Find out first if ] [] [

IOTeONer s llhely 1o be of great use. |yes, I know, sir. There's no deceiving | “Great Scott! what are you eating a lightning rod for?" |he 1s married or not, and if he is try to ay anton s al y as 10NS.
Percy, therefore, smoked a final pipe |me. But how news travels so quickly “Didn't you hear a big thunder storm Is coming to-morrow?"” forget him as soon as pussible.

before going to bed, and told her of ! can't tell.” : E— ST
Bezkoft's arrival, of his accusation, and “What news?" asked Hallon stiffly. ‘ et TR
‘ led the compact which Mr. Clair | ‘“Joyful news, the very best of news. . 5 o
::‘dumade with hTm Willy listened at-|And yet''—her thin mouth took on a He Was GOOd When He Had lt & By R. w. Taylor D are finished with
tentively to her friend, and then gave :'l'll;.x;.‘::‘l“ﬂ,(.l,::']ﬁa}f.’-“l news to me, who ‘ a pointed 3oke
der opinion. Hallon wondered 1if she had been | at the upper edge aie
‘“The first th{ng you have to do is to Ah':nki!u.:. as, in s‘-ne of her gay (‘jreus, / / At foLbs st Ty
see Mra. Broil in Sir Ju..'s London her eyes were red, and she u.ppmcmlfj-l . sl A e o
/ wearer, and maeny
women prefer them (0
every other sort, Those

HERE'S To BILL,
OUR HOST! HE
IS A GooD

FELLOW !

WNA'\'.? You NEED
A HUNDRED? HERE
You ARE, oLD PAL!

HERE'S To
You, BiLL'

THANKS, BiLL! You
SIRE ARE A
Goop FeLLow!

was trying to be cheerful under dif
! house.” ficulties. . i
Hallon remonstrated. “You are “Are you alluding to 8ir John?" he |

wWELL, ) WAS
A Goop FELLER

puilding up thecries out of mothing asked, puzzled.
““Well,” sald Willy, staring iInto the
\Mreless grate, it looks |'.e that, T con-

geas, The whole thin; a mystery to |
| face it. *“Tudge for yourself, sir. Here
| he is!" [

me. Apparently, from what you say,
Mr, Clair is innocent In spite of my
\suspicions and Count Bezkoff's accusa-
tdon, 1f he were guilty, he certainly
would mot ask you to look into the

The ‘‘Bachelor Gi;l”r

The Man)'* has come to town.
Miss Helen Rowland, of The
Evening World. whose ''Reflections of a
Bachelor Girl" are the crispest and
most sparkling anti-man epigrams of
the day, is the author of this fascinat-
fng little book on the love game, Just
aublished by the Dodge FPublishing
Company. oL
In “The Widow' Miss Rowland Is at
her beat, dlgplaying the Alstllled essence
of her uncanny knowledge of mere man.
What the widow doesn’t know about

éé THE Widow (to S8ay Nothing of

men, women, marriage and the love | hearts, between a young widow and a N - o York. Send 10 cents in coln or eteps for sach pattern ordered
@ame lem't wirth knowing, and in the | Worldly bachelor, who has been secreily And | went some when I had it, bo— That's honest. too, old pal—-don't laugn! For me, bo, when | had the fluff— ‘1):'.:? IMPORTANT.. Write your name and address plainly, and al-

“And to Richard, who was my favor-
ite, But he is gone."

“Richard? You mean Sir John!"
Mrs. Broll heard a sound at the door |
and spun round like a teetotum to

The door opened, and Percy started |
to his feet with an exclamation. And |
well he might, for on the threshold he
beheld -Sir John Newby!

(To Be Continued.) s
|
|
|

] "
and “The Widow.
sexes and turns topsy-turvy all the
conventional ldeas of love and matri-

(mony, she comes very near out-Shawing

Hernard Shaw,

The baok, while daring, noveWgind
splelly  eplgrammatie, 18 not oi@the
janaemliec and unwholesome class aich
offends the taste: It is a dalnty !'L of
‘r‘u\-inrv. and champagne, which should
please the literary palate, after the re-
cent over-dose of indigestible problem
'novels and highly seasoned sensational-
lsm,

The story Is that of the game of

in love with her during her married 1f:

WHEN | HAD T,

Say, oncet | had a bunch of dough. | had the whole bunch on my staff;

It's gone, like all good things go. Now all they hand me is the gaff:

Old Broadway wasn't wide enough

T anks for the half—I| need the stuff;

{llustrated inolude that
feature, and are quile
simple, while they oaun
be finished with tioks
and with frills of the
material as ‘lus-
trated or with frills
of embroidery or of
Ince. They are shane
v and there I8 only
slight  fulness over
tha hips, while they
are quite wide enough
for comfort
The quantity of ma
terinl required for the
medium size 's 2 yards
| 8 Inches wide, & 1.3
vards each of (nser-
tlon and edzing
Pattern No. BDOD e cut in slzes
| measure

A
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Polnted Yoke Drawers—FPattern No. 6995

for a 22, 24, 28, 28, 20 and 82 Inch walst

Patterns.

Call or send by mail to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN
Hew TON' FASHION BURBAU, No. 133 East Twenty-third street, Ne.

ways specify sise wanted

| etartling nature of her theorles, the 'phe beook ml&h: 'dl be called A Come |

\Beensesy wih whist abe dissecte the piete ¢ Buy, say, kid—wnen | had It} But, say, Kidegvhon | haa i’ __ But, say, Kid--when A had itl 1

in

——_m“_v-—_—_f_v LS.




